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qT Geographic Society in 
Washington, D, C., Canada’s choice last winter of a noble Yukon peuk to bear the 
came as particularly welcome news. As the 24-year-old leader 

15, Brad Washburn had been first to lay eves on the peak. 
Now he phoned me with the same energy and enthusiasin that hadl made hin a great 
expedition leader and the maving spirit of Boston's Museum of Science. “It's terrific,” 
he said. “A wonderful peak. That whole area should be better known.” 

‘Out of that conversation was born our Mount Kennedy Yukon Expedition of 1965, 
joint undectakint of the two institutions to explore and map this remote reion more 
thoroughly. The following articles tell the story of the peak’ discovery and the new 

tion's first stage. Soon after writing this account, Dr. Washburn again flew west 
second stage—a month or more of hurd-slogging ground surveys fora new map 
to be reporte ater issue.— MELVILLE BELL GHOSVENON, 


CANADA’S MOUNT KENNEDY 


I: The Discovery 


By BRADFORD WASHBURN 
Director, Museur of Selence, Boston, und Leader ofthe 
[ational Geographic Society-sponsored Yuko Expeditions of 1085 sail 198S 


Tr. SE WITH EXCITEMENT and anticipation, Andy Taylor and 1 pressed 
Jose to the windows of our single-engine Fairchild skiphane, 1 yas snsdater- 
noon on a brilliant, cloudless winter day, February 26, 1985. 
With bush pilot Everett Wasson at the controls, we had just taken wf from froze 
Kluane Lake, in Canada's Yukon Tersitory, on the second of two thrilling explora 
tury’ hts on the same memorable day: Now we einnbed steadily southward up the 
dramatic, winding valley of the great Raskawulsh Glacier 

Here the map ended. Its hard to believe that only 30 years ao 
of nearly $,000 square miles could 
Vet it id. Maps labeled the area * 

Taylar and E formed the vanguard of a seven-man reconnaissance survey jsrty 
that was to fy into the very center of this Yukon blank spot, spend three months 
‘hore, photograph it, and unravel its mysteries for the National Geographic Society. 

As cur slow but rugged old plane circled up aut af the valley, our eves scanned the 
slowering crests of a range of rocky peaks For all time—until that day—they had 
conceated the sectet of what lay in the heaet of the St. Elias Mountains 

Suditenly cried out, “There itis!" In all its jce-clad glory, Mount Hubbard rose 
majestically above the lower peaks ahead. Named in 18% for Gardiner Greene 
Hubbard, first President of the National Geographic Society, this 14,950-foot peak 
stood guard over the southern edge of the vast unknown region (maps, paze 12) 
“See “Ex 


a totally blank area 
exist in North Ametica so clase to civilization. 
mnexplored mountains and glaciers.” 


ing Yukoe's Glacial Stronghold,” ty Rralford Washburn, in the Jane, 1986, GaooRAPHIC 


' 


Canacla’s hixbest summit, 19,850-foot Mount 
an, rirked orthwest tip 
Mount Hubbard had been mapped from 


tho Alaskan coast, 30 miles away, as a key 


hue iey dome and that of it 
foot Mount Alvers 


n¢, had! loomed for three 


Unknown Peak of His 


wan Grandeur 


Just east of Hubbard and Alverstone rose 
nother giant that we ju 
fect high. Unlike the roundes 


mes oF its 


ain had a sharp, almost 
ned with, 
staggering precipices af ice and granite 
Throughout th 
and even after months of ground 
this new peak ste 


Jong: eventful first 


we discovered. I have kept a photographie en- 
larement of the mountain before my desk for 
many years "To me itepitomized all the mighty 
mountain grandeur of Alaska atid the 

Te was a thrill to learn last Janus 


named it Mount Kennedy in honor 
le President. Prime Minister Lester 
B. Pearson announced the selection, The Cx 


jowsly beet named, thal towered lofty sind 
magnificent, and that lay as elose je 

he international boundary, where it would 
endure as a symbol unique friendship 


t 
Last Match and April, revisited thesuper 
St Elias range as leader of the Maunt Ken: 
wey: Yukon Exp poncored by th 
National Ge nel Boste 
M operation came 


Air Forc 


bad made an excellent mayy of the area, on a 


nit scale five Limes Larger, with much more 
i 


ciers, of snow field 


Senator. Robert F. Kennedy © 
(on his brother's peak. and we invited iim to 
join our advance part ned to plsce a 


arvey marker there Careful plannins, st- 
orb weather, and wonderful Car 


Here the € 


al up the sled them 


itch 


Fokker skiplane 
1935 


MOUNT KENNEDY 


I: A Peak Worthy of 
the President 


By ROBERT F. KENNEDY 


United States Senatir from New York 


66.7 T LOOKS LIKE THE END of the world!” 

helicopter pilot wha lew usin to the Base Camp nn the mountain last March 22. 
Viewing the peak from on high, {thasight the description apt 

Mount Kennedy is a magnificent mountain—lonels, stark, forbidding ‘The utter 
desolation of that part of the Yukon ‘Territory only emphasizes the peaks beauty 

When the Canadian Government anmounced last winter that it would name this 
mountain after President Kennedy, it occurred almost simultaneously to my brother 
Edward andl to me that we should climb it 

Tt ako occurred to the National Geographic Society, for a few days later we were 
invited to accompany the first phase of a Geographic expedition organized to map the 
area in detail in cooperation with the Canalian Government and Boston's Museum 
of Science. Because my brother was not yet well enough from his airplane erash the 
year before, T went on by myself with the advance party 


T am extremely grateful to Canada for naming this majestic meuntain after the 
President, and for the help it gave us in making the climb, I consider it a privilege 
10 have accompanied a fine group of climbers, whose puryiise was to place markers 
‘on two Conspicuous peaks for surveying and mapping, That Twas the first man to 
reach the top of Mount Kennedy can be attributed only to the generosity and help 
fulness of the men with whom T climbed 

We did not accomplish any historic or physical feat. But reaching the summit of 
the peak—and the companionship of the men—gave me great satisfaction, Tam 
grateful, particularly, to James W. Whittaker and Burry W. Prather of Washington 
State, and to James Craig of British Columbia; George R. Senner, Dee Molenaut, anid 
William N. Prater of Washington State; and William A. Allard of Minnesota. 


tainy named for his brother, Senator Kennedy re 
ving companion James W, Whitaker 
hard planted the family fas an the sti 


Lelimbed Mount Kennedy for compelling personal reasons. I gained other rewards 
as well, There was the unassuming courage and dedication, intelligence and good 
humor of the climbers ‘There was the mountain itsell, and there was the knowledge 
that we had helped bri note part of the world eloser to all of us 

The complete explanation of why men leave their families to huddle in a cold litde 
teat on the side of a difficult mountain is something that perhaps can't be explained 
until we can explain man himself. I tried to figure it out as [looked around our crowd- 
ced, uncomfortable tent. 
Why did these men who had climbed and faced death so many times now wait 0 
this high 
breathtaking in the 


ira glacier interspersed with crevasses; some huize,sonve small, same 
rarkness, same hidden sind fur more sinister? 

Why did these men wall here, dwarfed by vast mountains on all sides, to climb 
this peak whose summit had never been reached? 

T think of Jim Whittaker’s favorite quote. the words of Jumes Ramsey Ullman, 
noted author and chronicler of the Geographic-sponsored American Mount Eve 


Expedition: “Challenge is the care and n v2 of all human activity. IF there 


an ocoan, we cross it: if thure’s a disease, ww cure its ifthe a Dt i iP 
here's a record, we brewk it; and finally, f there's a mountain, 
1 returned with great respect for the nen who climb mountains. They are not a 
free lot, lmphizardly searching for thrill 
jineteen Americans on the 196% Mount Everest Expedition, eight 
duates; five held master’s degrees, fi PhD ane three 
Jk the N nineteen be rm 

ot House of Represertatives, I doubt thut thed 

be any higher. The courage of mountain climbers 
blind. inexplicable, meaningless; it is courage with ability, brains, purpose 


President Kennedy’ loved the outdoors. He laved adventure. He uilinired couras 
more than any other human quality, and he was Pa of the United States, 
whieh is frequently y the loncliest Job in the world. 
bis lonely, beautiful mountain in the Yukon 
uum, ad that tn this way. at least, he has joined the fraternity af these wha 
Fs, hattle the clements, and climbs mountain: 


MOUNT KENNEDY | 


I: The First Ascent 


By JAMES W. WHITTAKER 
Photograple by WILLIAM ALBERT ALLARD ye 


puicked snow on the ritige and wrapped out nylon nope around its feck. Then 1 


coe I THRUST MY ICE AX, shaft down, as hard and deop as 1 could into the win 


bent over oi top of the ux, chest andl shoulders firin adtainst it, holding iC dow, 
M1 bald A man’s life depended on it 
Beweuth me, Mount Kentied)—newly named in honot of our late President John 
Kennedy —fell sharply away! to a shoulder more thin a sulle below. Sixty feet beneath, 
(, stood United States Senator Robert F 


i 


my little cornice, ype Ued around bi 
Kebnedly, brother of the slain President. 
"You're on belay:" L yelled, “Now you climb!” 


Crampons biting the jey slone, climbers reach 12,300 feet an Mount Kenperty 
Sammit lies 200 feet and thes xigzagaing hours abowd The author, E 
‘Yelcrah Jasnes W. Whittiker, moves up at fat left; Senator Robert F. Keaneds 
garres tie farnily’ furled Mau, un George Setmer lends. 


Sentator Keanedy had never before climbed 
a mountain. He hesitated. The steep face 
looked impossible 

We had been slogging up Mount Kennedy 
in Canada’s Yukon Territory, for two days 
wt ahead lay the worst of it—the best of it, 
to me. Here one of North America’s highest 
unclimbed mountains summit 
reaching about 14,000 feet, madle its sternest 
challenge, 


Lifelin 


fis snowy 


sty Feet of Nylon Rope 


Now the novice climber moved aut qnte 
the face, ante the slippery, wind whipped 65 
dogree slope. Twas stire he was going to fall 
A beginner will lean into x slope like this, out 
nf fear Hell snuggle up against the face 
land hishody angle is wrong The pull of grav 
ity kicks his feet out. Down he oes, 

1 waiter! for this, expecting it, knowing that 
UH have him on the rope But the Senator 
didn't panic and fall He plunged his jee ax 
in deep and hauled himself up a couple of 
steps, then repeated the progedure t took jn 
the slack as he moved up, and he moved sur- 
prisingly fast. He didn’t even use the kick- 


“The Author: Fie American to roach the saraait 
‘of Mount Everest, Me-searold James W- Whitta: 
ker now works as sles manuser for Recreational 
Equipment, Ine, Seattle fem dealing in mown 
aineering and sports supplies An expert skier as 
wel av elsmber, he operate aes scl) i 
lives in summer, Heralso serves on the Washington 
State Parks and Recreation Commission 
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steps T had gouged out with my erampons 

‘Remember to breathe.’ 1 shouted as he 
scrambled toward me. People forget to biteathe 
when they’ get into difficult spots, "You're do 
ing fine. It looks good: Keep it up" 

[talked him up the face. From helow. Barry 
Prather, the third man on our rope and a 
teammate of mine on the American Mount 
Everest Expedition int 1965, encourayed him 
‘The man between us came up to the rele, 
stopped right under my feet, and deove his as 
into the snow hard. He hung there panting 

“What do you think of 2" 1 asked him. 

“T don’t want to look at ansthing,” Senator 
Kerinedy-saie. “I just want to stay right here." 

But soon he asked me how much farther we 
Jun to 0, was lad to fel hin thatthe final 
ridge lay ahewi The virgin summit awaited 
usonly a couple of hundred sards above 

“You're just 43 minutes from the top,” 1 
said, The ascent would be relatively. easy 
from here—walking up a 20-legree spine to 
the summit. planting one foot on this side of 
the ridge and one on the other (page 24), 

Hurry Prather pulled hitnself over the face 
irinned, and we theee moved on up the ridge 
Presently we cameo a small level area,sunny 
and sheltered from the wind, ob was weary 
from his exertions, face drawn, head aching 
fom the thin air, We faked out in the silence 
‘of the upper air and waited for the other five 
members of the party to eateh up 

From this height in the St. Elias Moun 
tins, you could see 150 miles vat, as well as 


ink of Mount Everest anv the high Hima. 
ayac—all roel and jee and snow, sharp pin: 
Hes, shver faces, vertical gorges, erinline 


ers. All beautiful and! awesome 

14,950-foot Mount Hub 
id, straddllingthe Canadatnited 
te). The first expe 
by the National Geographic Society 


thon eve 


had discovered and named this peak for the 


Society's first President 75 year 


Lofty Peak Added to the Map 

Then. in L985, the Society's Yukon Exped 

on, led by youthful Bradford W 

explored and mapped th 

Among 

magnificent ice-sheathedl mass of granite, just 
miles northeast of Mount Hubbard, upon 


Which we were resting. To honor the memory 


fhburn, had 


iseovered was the 


Tallest pe 


of President Kennedy, the Canadian Govern: 


ment last January had given it his name 
Now the National Geographic Society hud 
anized a new Vukon expedition, thts one 
‘oncentrate on the Mount Kennedy’ area 
the leader was Bradford Washbi 
Boston's Museum of Science, of which Di 
Washburn is director, was 


y. the Society had invited 


f the late President's family: to 


yy the expedition’s climbing part 


post exactly f Mount Ki 
marker, and another atop Mount Hubbard, 


nedy This 


Like a large-seale map, this frigid seene sho 
Mount Kenedy with its neigh 


smoke flares from generatues ds 
Canadian Nir force helicopter 


ridin at Tas 


fray W 
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would be essential to zroundsurveving, whieh, 
together with bigh-altituce aerial photogra- 
phy would provide detailed maps of a 150- 
savare-mile area 

J was honored when the Society’ asked me. 
1g join the Mount Kennedy party: Pertias its 
officers thought of me beeause in 1963 I was 
av membet of the first American expedition to 
climb: Mount Everest, hishest peak in the 
world at 24,028 feet. The National Geographic 
So¢iety had been the largest single supporter 
of that expedition, and f appreciated all that 
the Society had done for esploration and 
‘mavatalneering * 

ven so, F reluctantly declined at first. My 
‘wile Blanche has mixed feelings about moun 
taineering. When L was on Everest, she was 
very worried. And T had been away’ from her 
and our boys—Cul, 10, and Scott, 8—on 
climbs for many months in the past few years 

‘Then I learned from the Society that Sena- 
to: Kennedy had accepted its invitation to 
ake part in the frst ascent ava representative 
of the family. 1 was isked to be his guide and 
companion. “Jim,” Blanche sald, “you've wot 
to go,” She felt I could help the Senator 

‘That was all I needled. Besides, I hnd—and 
will always have—a very vivid mental pic- 
lure of the smiling young President of the 
United States as he presented us wwith the Na~ 
tional Geographic Society's gold Hubbard 
‘Medal on glorious July day in the White 
House Rose Garden, only a few months before 
his assassination. Anything I could do for his 
family 1 wanted to do, 1 told the Society it 
could count on me 


Climbers Fitted with Everestaype Gear 


By telegram from Washington, 1).€., we 
obtained the Senator’s clothing and shoe sizes, 
leaening that he is a wiry 5 feet 10, weighing 
105 pounds When he flew into Seattle on 
March 21, 1 had his equipment all stowed in 
laffel haus and packs—thesame kind of gear 
and clothing that we used on Everest 

Sleeping bag with quarter-inch foam pads 
to help ward off the cold—we prepared for 
temperatures as low as 45° below zero, Under 
weat of down, down vest, down hood, even 
down gloves. Down booties for camp wear, 
rubber Korean overboots for the climb, nylon 
featkss and pants, Crampons and ice ax. Prus- 
iksling for extricating oneself from acrevasse 
ageles, face mask, hat, sun lotion, candy 
Dats, beet jerky, pemmican, energy’ f0ou 

His pack, loated, weizhed 45 pounds The 


120-oot-nvlon rope he would be tied to, 7/16 
inch thick, could stand 4,000 pounds ard 
stretch a third of its length before parting 
Next morning Roby, Brae! Washburn, and 1 
flew by airliner to Juneau, capital of Alask 
(map, page 12) There-a chartered plane flew 
tus.on to Whitehorse—where bad news greet- 
ed ts, Low clouds between tis and Mount 
Kennedy made flying unsafe, We eaulela't get 
in to Base Camp, established at 8,700 feet a 
week earlier by our five-man advance party 


Canadians Provide a Magic Carpet 


But soon a Royal Canadian Air Force jet 
was sent out on weather reconnaissance 
Meanwhile a large RCAF helicopter hnel set 
tlnwn to refuel. Expedition leader Washburn 
asked if it could be made available to us. A 
Phone call was put in to Ottawa, 

We tossed darts, waiting Our Canadian 
member. James Craig, a Vancouver, British 
Columbia, lawyer and mountaineer, joined 
‘us. Now we were an international expedition 

Good news. The jet radioed » favorable 
weather report, and the RCAF helicopter 
would lift us to Base Camp. Brad Washbuen 
would nde to camp with us, showing us the 
way; and return in the chopper to Whitehorse. 

I stole a glance at the Senator as we flew 
‘over jagzed Yukon peaks He reminded me 
stronily of President Rennedy—same head 
of hair, same eves. He was reailing a book by 
Winston Chuirchill, undetlininge parts of it 
When we landed, he was the first man off 

sized up the mountain we would tackle— 
up (0 now 1 knew it only from photographs, 
Inimediately I thought of Everest. 

Base Camp's two tents—one for eating and 
sleeping, the other for equipment and supplies 
—sot on a great glacier in a natural amphi 
theater. ectling crags of granite and slit 
tering Kelalls walled us in. A cascade of few 
pushed through « eleft in front of me On the 
right, the first shoulder of Mount Kennedy 
towered far above, To the left rose the suowe- 
clad southern buttress of Mount Hubbard, 
flanked by tawny eranite crags. The terrain 
seemed transported trom the high Himalayas, 
half a world away (page 13) 

Barry Prather, at 26 our youngest climber, 
and NATIONAL GroGRApHIC photographer 

(Continued on pase 20) 
See he 


eter, 1068 


Witiam F Come, 
he Huse Mara 


“AS LONE AS GOD, and white as a winter moon...” 
Poot Joaquin Miller's words capture the awesome mood of the 
heights on Mount Kennedy. Tico climbers slog toward High 
‘Camp, beyoud the ridge at left. Barry Prather curries the survey, 
marker to be placed atop the peak (page 32). Excellent 
visibility enabled the climbers to Uhread through this comples 
of crevasses. Farty-milesan-hour wists areirl faint sage 
plumes off the distant shoulders of Mount Kennedli. 


William A. Atlan, 27, met us ‘The advan 
party's three other -members—experienced 
climbers Dee Molonaar, George RS 


and William N, Prater—had remained at the 
11,70-foot High Camp, Senator Kennedy 
anal Rill Allard we only nov 

Harry cooked dinner that evening, melting 


pow on the two-burner stove to make com 
mendable chiek 
up. He also served hamburgers 
homemade brea 


ices 
Jim Craig baad brousht, and 


idl peiies for dessert 
pprisingly mili, with 
fittle wind and no snow. Our six-misn tent 


The weather wits 3 


Words Carry World of Determinati 


Well,” said Bob Kennedy, "what do you 
‘ink of the mountain? Will theelimb be ver 
difficult? 

Any unctimbed mountain poses problems, 


and one doesn't know what those problem: 
will bef did know that Mount Kennedy was 
miagnificent, worthy of its name 
all, ar 
pounds. [began mountaineering in) 194) as a 
12-year-old Boy Scout. I've climbed 14.410: 
Mount Rainier in W 
times. Barr 


Tam 6 feet 


imbing most of hts life 
the top if 


We figured we 
it was the last thing we did 
‘Let's put it this way.” Barry told him, “We 


that held ne doul 


jam 
pleased that everything was shaping up well 
Vet just 24 hours later, at High Camp, 1 
wouldn't have given much for Bob's chances 
bf sealing the peak, or anyone else's. Weather 
fan change fast in this part of the worl 
Upatdaybreak,webr 
the dishes. By 4:50 we were prepariny 
mb 10 High Camp, AL 10 we roped up. We 


skfasteri and washed 


and a ski pole. for balan 


No one on limb in blizzard 
is Whittaker, "As wind-driven sto¥ beat 
nyalnst our tent that might, 1 though, "We 
fan’ do it, We can't narrow" Bh 
the morning dawhed nd cer 
Brave watorm at Mink Camps Prater (le 
nnd Peather lash dawn pucks, snoybhog 


ile 
Wher the Fj 
on Bob, and he sien 


trail in the fluffy snow 


we off; when the slack 
went aut of the OU feet beh 


U him, Barry be 
gan walking. Then came Jim Craig and Bill 
Allard, also roped! to 
You have to rope up 
pect to fall into creva 


ther 


t fractures. The re 
Zia 
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‘The mountaineer is in his element! at such 
times, and part of it is the realization that 
danger lurks everywhere 

‘There are different kinds of climbing. 
Measure climbing in the Cascades, or Alps, 
‘or Olympicx—I do that because it's enjoyable. 
Fresh air, exercise, nice view. good compan- 
ionship. But to climb a peak that is dangerous, 
here you put your life om the Tine, ls xame- 
thing else, I lo it because of the challenge. T 
‘went to Mount Everest because of the chal- 
lenge. 1 wanted to see if I could stand on top, 

‘You don’t really conquer such a mountain. 
‘You conquer Yourself, You overcome the sick: 
ness and everything else—your pais, aches, 
fears—to reach the summit. Man is better off 
when he meets a challenge like this. He needs 
challenges; that's the nature of him 

‘Mount Kennedy was proving a pretty fair 
challerige. We moved up the glacier slowly, 
steadily, taking short break every hour, nib 
bling raisins and energy food. We drank 
orange juice oF Water from ouF canteens 


jenate Chamber" 


Snow Cave Becomes " 


Now it began snowing, At about 11,500 
feet we heard shouts and were greeted by’ 
Dee Molensar and George Senner—our wel- 
coming committee, Two hundred feet higher 
we came upon a cardboard sign rising out of 
the show: “High Camp—three miles.” It was 
‘joke, of course. High Camp's two tentssud~ 
dleniy loomed in the twilight, and Bill Prater 
had soup cooking on a butane stove inside 
hicsnow cave when we arrived. 

1h was S45 pum, We had climbed nearly 
eight hours, covering around three miles to 
ain 3,000 feet in altitude. We all felt it. Sena 
tor Kennedy had amazed mewith hisstamina, 
{twas a good hard day's work. 

Aly laughed heartily, tired ashe was when 
he entered the snow cave, which hal been 
‘lag out of the glacier’s slope, Using silver 
paint from a pressurized can, someone had 
sprayed “Senate Chamber” on one wall, and 
Members Only" on the side of the tunnel 

‘We aulded water to freeze-dried food and 
dined sumptuously: Alaska crabmeat, chicken 
stew, strawberries, coffee and tea. We hat ine 
advertently left most of our mess gear at Base 
‘Camp, which prompted someone to observe, 


“You dunt see many Senators eating stew 
with a knife out of a can” 

We also learned that we ha failed to being 
along a National Geographic flag Dee Mo- 
lenaar remedied that. He cut a piece from a 
brown duffel bag, and sewed onto it a blue 
strip of nylon tent sacking and a green sirip 
‘of lining from a wool shirt. Then he lettered! 
“National Geographic Saciets” on it, and hal 
a fairly good imitation of the real thing, 

Night Brings Howling Storm 

Bob Kennedy, Jim Craig, George 
‘and | bedlded down in the four-man tent. The 
snowstorm had turned into ablizeard Itraged 
down the mountain, shaking the tent, driving 
the snow hard against it (pages 20-71), 

1 grew discouraged. No one could elim in 

weather. And it might go on for days. 
hat might L slept badly, tossing andl worry 
ing. I reached out in the darkness at one 
point to adjust my’ pillow—an overboot— 
and pulled Senator Kennedy's hair, ‘that 
didnt help matters sn 

Morning finally came, and the wind was 
still blowing hard. ‘The temperature was 
around zero, But when I looked outside I saw 
4 perfectly clear sky, and T yelled for sheer 
joy. We were on our way! 

Ry 8:50 we had roped up» myself the Sena 
tor, and Barry Prather on one rope; George 
Setiner and Dee Motenaar, with Bill Allard in 
the middle; then Bill Prater and Jim Craig: 
We wore crampons now; we would be hitting 
stretches of ice and hard snow (opposite) 

Hob was carrying the Kenuedy family flag 
Adapted from the Kennedy coat of arms, it 
consisted of three old helmets on a black 
backround, white-bordered on the sides and 
red on the top and bottom. With the flaz was 
f streamer depicting the Kennedy crest—a 
Jaurel wreath surroundingasteeved arm, with 
the hand holding four arrow: 

We secured the rolled flag to Bob's rack, 
and it stuck up like a quiver. We moved out 
AUS:35 a.m, getting into the chythm and the 
motinn aftera few hundred feet. It was smooth 
climbing, except for occasional xusts up to 
50 miles an bour, and [ urged the Senator 
to let his mind wander. Thinking of the steep 
slopes that lay ahead might worry him, 


th 


Scaling a slich-as-elass ineline at 15,000 fet, Molenaar stasis See ax handle into 


the crit, “It tak total concentat 


to keep maving” aay (I 


zeap hor Allard, 


Stop increased the risk of sliding back dover.” Sun in the camera lens creates ray effec 


He had bisown method of relasing, 1 found out Jate 


He climbed Mount Kennedy: by sections, counting the 
eps it took to get from one to anol 

An hour af this, andl we stopped to temove our parka 
wowing them in our packs The sun was shining, and the 
wind Iiad died down considerably. We had overheated 
Then we trudged on; up and up 

Now I noticed an irregularity in the snow—it seemed 
to bee st little hole. My ice ax went th Wt This is a 
frequent ccurrence on glaciers 1 stepped over and kept 
going. Suddenly Bob velled *wHoa!"—as if he were rid 


ing a hoese. My 
T looked around, He had 
eid my axand held fast. But he did't need help. He 
awled out ty himself, And he down into that 
head He couldn't see the batter 

Crevasies are to mountaineering 
and 


Barry an 
what sand tr 
Trap once inv a while, aml that's part of the game 
We kicked on) up the gradually steepening slope and 

etl at Mount Kennedy's most challenging pitch 


T wasted no time working 1 
Bob asked later, *How about that piteh 
I said 1 felt great. That whale climb, a 

far ast ped It was very stimulating to have 

that thing; 1 was glad Mount Kennedy had such a pro 


antain. ‘To mountaineer 


my. Th made it more of am 


echnical pitch like this is a candy: ba 
Final Steps to Crest Taken Alone 


ummit in sight. We 


Once above 


paused op the small level place, and when the test of the 
part ar, We pushed on through the snow. Pre 
thy L 

The Senator and then Bi nie up to mie, T said, 
t's all yours, Bob 

‘Can Lge the rest of the way’ ye asked 
said yea, and Bakr Fine. Ws O.K now. 


We stood there while B 
boreaking trail, He stretched 
fet ahead of H nd me. We started wall 


humnelredl feet 10 40, Te wats | pum. last Mareb 24 

Bob moved! on ahead, alone, working up. He took a 

rmitjute’s break, xotting his breath, We were tired; we 

were sucking the thin air into our lunes. 

Then Bob walked upto the summit, and he stood there 
Physically spent, Kew neninst the sn 
Jer scaling the ste art of the peak, near the 
nimi, “While ster leit 
LeTstapped a ain with b 
hands a mT ain hee 
Beyond the elimbees r9y head of Mount 
Habba wth Cathedral Cacier cradled het 


Standing an the peuk, Senator Kennet 
infurls banner displaying the famay veut 
mv aback bad 


inlus of a President lic wn the mous 
arsed i his hotor, Se 


n Mount Kent 


he now what you Mean 
Now everyone else came on up. Dee Mole 
naar had carried the survey marker to the 
immnit oi his biek, H.consisted of tww piece 
brisht onze plywood, cach ane font 
juare, attached to an eight-foot-long 2 4. 
Dee drove the po the wir: 
ucked stow 
Soon all was confusion: eight jubilant 
uiather to. take pictures Our ropes looked 
Tike a bateh of spashett 
We festooned the peak with flags—Cana: 
about five seconds ton seconds, and reached da’s two flags, the old andthe new: Old G 
back ove houlder, just the way had the Kennedy coat of arms: the handm: 
hed back for my American fag on topaf National snhic lau: De 1's ice 
Everest, Lrememberthinking of that when he ax with his children's socks flying from it 
reached back, without looking He groped for climbin pennant. Also resting on the 
it, felt it, and pulled cut the pole around — summit: a copy of John F Rennedy’s Inu 


which was wrapped the Kennedy flag and ral Add 
streamer. Hy jammed it into the 
Senator Kennedy stood there 
looking slosen, He 
Ir was his beother’s peak, snd he sti 


his Inaugural Medallion, 
the Tate Pr 
eral planes circled low overhead 

Jet Hrad Washburn Rew f 


jemt's PT-109 tie clasy 


1 Jone time 
PT-109 Will Lie There Forever 
T wanted hit to get that peak. Tytced there plage aces 


feet below him, watching, and T was real We spent about an hour and a hal 
glad that he sot i The is Fabulous. 1 wats 5” above 
Finally Fmoved up to him. f gave him a ero: the sky: was lea un’ spark 
weatulated him (page 4), "You die pinnacles, ice falls and 
1s job," T said. “Your brother L 
ul of you, but not ay thirsiy. One's lungs give 


ifferent for me 
tat peak My e 


ANTLIKE FIGURES of six climbers dot the summit of 
Mount Kennedy ay two other members of the party 
“approach the top. An airplane carrying expedition 
Teader Washburn circle the peak at left. Crazey tipy 
‘unnamed mountains loom like islands in the sea of 
clouds that often washes over the Yukon in spring. 


[einen yin see sn anne a 


Down the N¥icesttnsasi ti ae 


Danube 
by Canoe 


By WILLIAM SLADE BACKER 


Photography 6 
RICHARD S. DURRANCE 
and CHRISTOPHER G, KNIGHT 


drew our four canoes toward 
‘nm invisible border stretched taut 
across the river. Where did Austria 
end and Czechoslovakia begin? The 
silken water affered no sign, But we 
sensed it when our bows pierced the 
Tron Curtain: an odd brief chill in 
July’s noon heat 

A footist feeling, T told myself. But 
glimpses of barbed wire, guards, and 
gaunt watchtowers hadn’t helped. 

And now a Czechoslovakian patrol 
craft hore down on us, black swivel 
wun menacing on her foredeck. Sailors 


armed with rifles, kn 
but costumed as if for H-MLS. Pina 
fore in striped shirts and blue caps, 
gestured us toward a city shadowed 
by great castle ruins. 

Mike broke the silence: hats 
where we're supposed to put in— 
Bratislava” 

What kind of scrutiny 
tioning awaited us? Would authorities 
find excuses to knot us in red tape? 
Would the people we had come so far 
to meet show us mere icy politeness— 
or even hostility? 

We were bound on a canoe cruise 
of the historic Danube, from its head- 


es, and pistols, 


waters in southern Germany to its 
mouthon the Black Sea (map, pages 
42-3). The nine of us. all from Dart 
mouth College, hoped to meet people 
who rarely see Americans; to. weld 
mutual respect, perhaps friendship. 

The police boat led the way to the 
Bratislava waterfront, where nearly 
100 persons waited on the pier of the 


Taran Sports Club. Suddenly: we 
realized, with @ shock, that all those 
people had assembled fo greet ws! 


Girls, boys, men, and women, most= 
ly in swimsuits or rowing gniforms, 
waved and shouted a welcome, Half a 
dozen boys carried our gear into the 


MISTY TRANSYLVANIAN ALPS enfale the 
Danube at sunset near Turnu Severin, 
Rumania, Nine young. meu from Dart 
mouth College padedled four canoes 
1,685 miles to adventure and neve 

friendships along: the “dustless road’ 


from Black Forest to Black Sea. 


in Se 
FEDERAL REPUBLIC, 

Mannitin + ralat ~ nh ele 

yw OF Nuremberg 


eck 


foe UST RI Ay, Seo 


Hovde! PMILAN Bebe 


ero “STrieste 
san Pate Venice Karla, 
pail, AC Vom ta 
Ratkcas ec Hetre toe 
"Savona Bologna Banja Lukae 
om i ne So 
Ligurian one. a 
es st Rome ’ yeO\G OS DNA 
aN Sree 
rns pace 
Fg Mostar, 


arses, Dartmouth Students Canoe 1,685 Miles Down the Historic 


ak, 
* 


antic 


Teste 
BULGAR A> 
Mouatai! 


Beached beside the Black Seay njne/members of Darimwuthr 
Jedyate Canoe Clulygeih a teiutnph at the end obebeir pw yeail-a- 
hhalfmonth ody 


». Thesopavidied through eight countries. six of 
tiem, mackest by re type! under Communist rule, Ceotuchinie front 
left: Edmund (Terry) Fowl 

Ayurranc 

Wiha 


‘| 


and candy, eyed Daye Dannelley in won 
vikener wore bluc-iea 


icfease! Where 


our traveler's checks went too 


achlet Hydroelectric Station just 


1 blocks the Danube with the 
rajor installations which, over 
1) miles. harness the river to pro: 
mies and incduste 
Danube swept us along to 
he the Rivers Iz and Inn, the lat 
rin’s Alps (pages 40 
Franz Kern, we dim 
y eutlet, smth 


MP 


Stonecatter's Task May Take 30 Years 
Dan and 1 climbed a wobbly seaffold 

of Passuu Cathedral 
utter Matthi: 
ing weathered 


Blichinger 
and chip. 


w Krewsblumen (liter 
with a chisel and a wooden mallet— 
$1.00 an hour 

Matthias, in his mid-forties, told us he had 
een at the job for eight years 


oan would he be finished 
shh hin, Maybe thirty: sears, 

ni Passat, 1] our first inter 

m frontier into Austria, whose cele 
tated “blue” Danube flows a pastel brows 
nz we recall for the view from the crest 

bf Pastlingberg of the distant snow-capped 
Alps, and for is giant complex of steel mill 
nid oil storage tanks. Here, too, for the first 
thiwe we saw barges from Russia and Rumania 


ick Durrance. proud of his German 
dread! the menu in a Ling restaurant. 


AUSTRIA 


Thirsty smusivian pause 
Pichi 


refresh 
Ast 


Swimming sports car, W 


Like the brio 


ry National Geographic, July, 1965 


Chrisasked the waitress what Nieradin were, 
and the gitl grabbed her lower back. Dick 
iudly announced “Pork chops!” and ordered 
some. Dismuyved by’ the plate of kidneys she 
brought, he asked somewhat less confidently, 
Hahen Ste quack-quack? 
in, aber wetr haben cluck-cluck,” and the 
waitress produced chicken 

Mt Mauthausen, several Austrian young 
ers asked Mike Lewis, the Negro member 
of our team, "Are you an Afric, the speitt- 
throwing kind?” 

“No, 'm an American,” Mike answered A 
fow steps of the twist eased dinappointeoent, 

Hetween Melk and Krems, through the 
enchanting stretch of the Danube called the 
Wachau, we drifted alongin a setting of vine- 
yards, orchards, and tumbled hills (page 48) 
Ruins of castles, built by robber barons and, 
aristocrats of old, perched on riverside crags, 
‘Men and women spraying and pruning the 
vines expressed! surprise when we told them 
we came from the United States 

But you are neither tourists nor G's 

We wandered through the vast, ornate 
abbey of Melk, one of the largest monastic 
structures in the world, From the abbey came 
Yale University’s copy’ of the Gutenberg Bi- 
ble. Downstream at the castle of Dirnstein 
‘we elimbed over fallen walls of the stronghold 
that once held Richard the Lionheart captive 


Sparkling Gateway to Eastern Eurape 


A few more miles af river, then—Viennal 
The city of Strauss, Saehertorte, and sobbing 
violins turned on us her familiar wiles of 
erandeur, femininity, and lighthearted sophis- 
tication. Sacheriorte, should you not know it, 
is a melt-in-the-mouth chocolate cake, a 
Viennese specialty 

Just to stroll in the evening through this 
spirkling city was to gain magical respite 
from hectic day's, We made the rounds of fa- 
mous eates—Demel's, Gerstner-Kober!’s, and 
Lehmann’s—to drink coffee nnd stash away 
sugary: pastries 

We missed the renowned Vienna, State 
Opera, it was off season, But we drove out to 
historic Kahlenbers, north of the city in the 
Wienier Walki—the Viera Woods 

Tn 1683 san army of 209,000, led by Turks 
but including a motley horde of Slavs, Tiar- 
tars, and restive Mazyars. swept up the Dan- 
ube Valley and laid siege to Vienna, Sultan 
Mohammed IV of the Ortaman Empire sent 
« challenge threatening fire and swork 


“We shall destroy you and wipe all trace of 
infidels off the face of the earth, With no re- 
ard for age, we shall jut all through excruci- 
ating tortures before we give them death...” 

At stake were the Holy Roman Empice and 
the Christian world. 

Emperor Leopold 1 found # strong ally in 
John Sobieski, King of Poland, A force of 
'$0,000 Europeans under Sobieski and Duke 
(Charles of Lorraine assembled on Kahlenberz 
and then deployed in the Vienna Woods. On 
September 12, 1683, the Turks, under attack 
From two directions, fled in general panic 


Grim Relies of Sarijeyo~ 1914 


History seemed closé at hand in Vienna’s 
Heeresweschichtliche Museum. With Presi- 
dent Kennedy's assassination indelible fn our 
‘minds, we were struck silent by the relies of 
the murder of the Archduke Ferdinand and 
his wife. Here were the uniform, with bullet 
holes and bloodstains, that the Archduke 
wore and the automobile he rode in the 
the bullets cut him down in Sarajevo, 

Exactly half a centiiry had passed since 
that violent act lit the fuse of World War 1 

We visited with Willy Dirt, family man, 
teen-idol, globe-trotter, and first sola dancer 
of the Vienna State Opera. Wearing blue jeans 
and a T-shirt, Dirtl sprawled barefooted on a. 
couch in his living room, 

‘Some of you hard-boiled foreigners,” Diet 
cheerfully pronounced, "think it’s a romantic 
dream that Vienna is a city of woods, superb 
wines, and people happily in love. But it's 
nie, every bit” 

Fite Mecnik, Chief of the Austrian Gov- 
cemment’s Press Service, briefed Dave and 
ime in his resplendent office on the countries 
We were yet to see 
many yeople lose sight of the fact that 
Eastern Europe is not an entity," he said. 
“Few resions display such a diversity of eul- 
tures, maces, and geography," 

Dr. Meznik, chain-smoking and peerini 
through thick glasses under white hair. spoke 
with the authority of one widely traveled in 
the Communist countries. 

“In relation to Moscow, a new sense of in- 
dependence stirs Rumania, Yet the country 
has ot had much experience of democracy” 
‘The Rumanian masses historically huve been 
poor, their rulers rich 

“You'l likethe Hangirians—they'te proud, 
alitigont, imauinative, strongly individualistic 
They have a strong sense of destiny 


wed ther, and readily recognized the 


and three 


Common Folk Know U.S. Leaders osc athens onthite 


All down the river, we were to find unive . i ay we 


for John F andoned the canoes in midstream for a 
tim time swam and played water polo 


CZECHOSLOVAKIA 


BURNISHED BY THE SETTING SUN, Hungary's 
NomGothic Parliament Building adorns 

the Danube at Budapest. Completed in 1904 
under Einperor Franz Josef 1 of Austria-Hungary, 
the domed and spired structure houses muraly, 
Yaintinys, anil statues; 440 pounds of gold wild its 
stairs and halls. Mungartt's National Awembly 
anil the Council of Ministery meet here 
Liberation Monument, towering above 


the Citadel on distant Hill, honors 


Soviet soldiers who died in the battle 
12 Worlil War 11, 


for Budapext «dur 


eee medicine 
=. Ewen the profit 


Kossuth for an overnight voyage to D 
to the Yugoslavian border 


close puze 52) 

By pleasant coincidence, ebzht attractive 
girls showed up us shipmates. They were re 
lurning to Mohics after winning the four- 


and eight-oir women’s junior rowing cham 


pionships. Far into the cdl, starry night the 
eck resounded with American and gypsy 
songs and the strumming of guitars 


Mohdes, a comfortable country town, ance 
was the scene of disaster: On August 29, 1526, 
Louis IL of Hungary’ recklessly attacked 


300,000 Turks, Lo 
and only. 4,000 of his 
Now Hu 
Mure were Inst at Mohde 


000 Magyars sur 


sived shrug off trouble 


Quickly clearing Vugoslavian cust 
were welcomed by two sturdy lads from the 
Aksderski Kajak Klub of Belgrade, who in 
their own red eraft kept us company to the 
capital ¢ 


‘Only chains of barges broke the monotony 
pes, but the villages were abs 
People in the smallest places had 
heard on the radio of our coming; at times 
150 to 200) would clase in on aur camp, 
Often we snapped a Polaraid picture in 
trade fire directions to the local bakery, where 
hot tread from the brick even was always 
supers, At some vil 


of the rivers 


age bakeries bags of U.S 


flour, marked with the clasped-hands 


the American Food for Peace program, were 
stacked against the wall 
From its mountainous hinterland, Yu 


Javia feeds to the Danube two great (rit 


aries, the Drava and Sava. At the Sava 
mouth stands Belgrade—the “white ety” 
capital and showplace of Marshal ‘Tite's nor 
Mined Communist republic 

An American, long resident in Bel 


told us: "Vugoslays on the whole aren 
ical Communists, The people— 
oun people 
an movies than te local polities, 
us, Belgrade seemed to 
West, inb 
andslass. mo 


famat 
jally the 
are more Interested in Ameri 


can toward the 


th is busy prace and its aluminum: 


We 


in the Kalemegdan, the great 

19 a bluff originally 0 

the ancient Celts. We made camps 
i 

Javs are early 


harp conte 
sth-cen 
cupied by 


Fy fortress 


¢ beneatl 
Yusi 


binds (office hours 
2p feat coffee drinkers. Ts 
enfes everywhere we saw workers pouring 
coffee from individual b 
down with bread, 

In such weafe, frank answers about Vuge 
slavia 
friend in Belgrade 

Q. "Are the Vugaslays conte 


given us by another American 


Sie “Vuponlavla Hetwee 


ss and West! by 
Febuary, v8) 


r 


anube. shallows (oppost 


on National Geographic, July, 1965 


A."They viten ctticize the 20 
but they are usually teticent about expressing 
ings toforedgners. They like progress, 
nt it faster.” 

Q“What kind oF Communists run the 
country? 

A. “Pragmatie 
it Is their motia, 
(Q.“What's distinctive about Vuxnstavia? 

A. “Paradox They make a great point of 
how democratic their suclet the pub: 
Hication of the wrong kind of article ean land 
writer in jail 

An invitation came te us far 7 a.m breah- 
fast on the Russian cruise ship) Amur, moored 
at a Belgrade quay (receding page). At Capt 
Simon Livchite's table we were served het 
fillets vou could eut with a sharp look. Thete 
were rod and black caviar and toasts in two 
kinds of vodka Dick Durrance pushed him: 
sel? away from the breakfast table with a 
contented smile, “T will never eat cnrnitak 
suai," he aninounredk 

With the Amur and asistership, the Dunay, 
the Russians operate the only through s 
for passengers between Vienna an! Ismath, 


eople, “ILit works, let's do 


Soviet port in tho Danube Delta. Fur more 
‘urgent, of course, is the river's busy freight 
traffic, largely raw material—coal, oil, and 
ron ore—bound upstream from Russia and 

toll on the Danube 


exceeder! 25 mil 

Repravisioned with such staptes as Ameri 
‘can pennut butter and ballpoint pens, we 
paddled away from Belgrivle, passin usder 
4 bridge that carries a railway to Rumania 
and the north. ft was the last bridge across 
the Danube for 400 mile 


tons. 


Price of 4 Watermelon: One Picture 


Beginning at Baztas, the river's left hank 
ielongs to Rumania ‘That countes would be 
with us the rest of le the Black Sea 

About every 1,000 yards along the Ruma 
niikn shore stood a sentry box on stilts. These 
guard points appeared {0 be manned only 
sporadically. Only the tinkle of bells fram the 
flocks and the clear notes of a shepherd's lute 
indicated life among the hills 

Holding to the Vugoslay shore, we pasidted 
10 miles te Vellko Gradiate, a phire none of 
Us islikely to forge. An unprepossessinu little 


farm village, It gaye us the heartlest high, and the carrent is at least 13 knots 
ex reception of our trip Maybe patrt We had heard others speak of this strelch 
ff the reason was the Helght-of-season price of the Danube, and none of the comment ha 
of watermeloni—four cents apiece We quick- een encouraging 

ly established « trade rate: one Polaroid. pic The Iron Gate, strictly defined, is a shallow: 
ture for one melon. rock-studlded stretch at the eastern end of & 


At our riverside camp, frienelly crowds twisting { 
nus as nowhere else We counted 

53 cuirious onlookers just before sup 

They wi 

musuzines, stood entranced as Terry Fowler 

plucked bi 


new 75 chil 


n the river hus cut through the 
Hut the name is loosel 


ced 


drops about 


ped our tents, pored through out — the ri 


eppancel’ as Terry Fowles tourists ide “ockets™ to liver Gorges 


With some trepidation, we launched forthe 


In the enter, under portraits passage through the Iron Gate 
of Mary, Engels, and Marshal Tito, westaed —- Russian-built rakes ts}, SO-passenger 
wk on The villagers joined hydrofoil boats, flushed past us at 40 mile 


1s with an hour as if gliding on wings of water, These 


In a dairy shop we met wretired Yugoslay: step-riding craft, with daity shuttle runs 

Alrliies pilot who had just returned from a service out of Belurade, have marle the sullet 

fishing trip in the Iron Gate butspectacular Danube worses newly accessi 
Tsurgest yuu take the Sip Canal insteatl, 0 touris! 

he advised “You might make it through the ind Golubac Castle and Babakai Rock 


2 Gate, Wat 1 have seen waves there eight feet —(paze 64), the mountains gained height, Forest 


Shooting rapids, Mike Lewi 
and Dany Dimenceacu: fight th 


red to, America's Color 


Sndelen dunking surprises the 
oss moments Tater Although 


etch of the Drina 
pte from ri 

ids Towering. th lif 
arnished with ¢ Fe 
A Dick Durrance of th 


Canadian Rockle 
Taumberiacke float Soxs yo mil 
slong: the Drini 


Viueationors eager for thei! ms 
0 to Fuga anit take: neil 
mile rie an Jo enfte, Plans 60 


abakad Rock, claimed 


clung to eliff and crag, and 
soared above the dark summits. As if by tmtxic, we 


White-talled eagles 


seemed transported to a Norwegian fjord. 
In a rapid, Dave, Mike, and Dick missed the ship 
channel, marked with log buoys. Swept into heavy 
filled. to the 
of dumping 
swallowed us, 


ells, their canoe was quickly swat 
< They soon wi 
bare cliffs of 2,000 feet or m 


eed it ashore 


The river, choked at ane point to a width of only 200 


yards, but in places 170 feet deep, picked up speed 
Look!” Cliris called 
have been a road 


There's u ledte that rust 


‘Trajan’s Road Hewn in Clif Face: 


The narrow shelf carved out of sheer cliff on the 

Yugoslav side was, indeed, ‘Trajan’s Road, built by 

Romans between a.b. 28 and 102. About twelve mile 

long. the road Was engineered as a combination notch 

and shelf: The rock was cut away to w depth of six 
, then the road was wi 


That night we camped on a slice of sand under an 


& BULGARIA © 


RUMANIA 
Clea the fi 


in excellent English that her countrymien are “advised not to 
talk tq Americans. Also, beards are discouraged. Dave 
query. “How about the beards that Marx and Lenin wore? 
lrew only a shrug 

Rock 'n' roll is frowned on too," the itl said “But I have 
piles of Beatles records. No one knows, and it wouldn't make 
ans: difference if thev iid 
Jazz apparently draws no criticism. The band played the 
Brubeck Quartet’s “Take Five" and other modern piec 

Hf the voung lady had any influence at all, it almost failed 
ext morning when she went with Dan to several bakeries, 
Irsing-to buy bread without a ration ticket. Up and down 
went the Bulgurian nesative head shake, but eventually they 
relurned with bread, butter, a cake, and sweet rolls 

\ few miles above Oryakhovo we spotted aman and Wi) 


sn an shore enieeetically: waving 1 May Th was a American 
flay! Instinetively we knew this eould mean only one thi 
‘mail from home. We swerved toward the riverbank snd there 
the Williarnses, Warren and Nancy, from the US. legation in 
Sofia, held out hands to 

To make the rendezvous, the Williamses had driven for 


several hours aver terrible roads, There hud been 1 certain 


of fiming us We were deeply grateful. TL was wonrlerful 


to talk without restraint to fellow countrymen 


Discussion Flows an Wide Hiver 


Jordan, our Bulgarian com 
cet clicited from him, “I 
anything this splenditl in Sofa! 
An articulate, intelligent fellow, Jordan enjoyed frank dis 
cussions about communism, socialism, and capitalism, Out 
the wide river, as we relaxed and let the current carry Us, 
he asked about our beliefs wn, 

“Ours is a special problem you don't have.” Jordan said. 
Miter World War ILwe had to revive our economy by shat 
ever means were pasible. We are willing, to sucrifice some 


sitivity. A 
beautiful—perieet Lean never 


le, ha 


human privileges to achieve specific material gains 
Later he voiced, anconsciously, an nld Balkin suspicion 
when hesid: *Tdon' like Rumanian, It sounds like Chinese 

We hitched 4 ride on « coul-stoked local river boat, the 
Christo Smimensky, which bad a permanent starboard list 
siya surprisingly good cook At yillage stops dark men and 
pietuiled farmwomen got on and off. On the open toyy deck 
clierly couples sat with only: handkerchiefs to shield their 
heads from the broiling suri, Young men played cards. Sun 
cracked faces. threadhere clothes, and jenarle 
told of lifetimes of unremitting lsbor. 

AU Rs 


1¢ boat's engineer, hlackined with 


nt, came ups 


Dayen’s tas 
Twitch 
ke 
Une mile-wide Dante 


wy Hight sistases morn 


drives look of 
he dlsaee, mew bis to luni fa 


i atsipped anh. a oma 


Cloud of woo! und dust follows a shepherd throw 
reets of Tulewa, a industrial town at th head af the Dan 
sho Delta. Bouin fei the hill, the sheet wail 

across the river tv market. 


us 


i] 


Grizsled fisherinan 400} 


engines so strong that the craft pluned swiftly spotted a. sentry slowly: patrolling 
ross the wal We had hardly returned to the 
Russian barges stood out in other w idle, rejoining the other 
The deckhands of Austrian, Rumanian, and nia cts rowed ap in at small boa 
Vugoslay batxes swabbed decks with mop T a across the river.” saldl one 
using water lifted from the river in bucket Ts it really?” responded Fitz innocent 
1 high-pressure ho: 4e unfoldect our prewar map. drawn befo 
ef themselves apart bi 1 acenuired the Jelt bank of the Danube 
Is Dave gave each officer a Ledyard Canoe 


ucts d Birds Find Hayen in Danube Dele 
urning eastward now, the river suan split 
port cities of Briila ane inte three main channels: the Chilia (n 
amponasandbar. Across er (middle), and Sfintn Ghear 
Soviet Uni wouths of the Danube 
We bad wo visas for Russia. Sull, with that we separated into two irou 
uMtey Ju er's width r took the Sulina channel, the 
Th would bea shame t6 this far a and straightened ship route (above) 


fen set foot on Soviet soil,” Mike and I nel Chris, Bruvee andl I headed ¢ 


Yn the pretense of Fisting we purdied to scuttered among re ur 
ith for bird: 
Almos ‘The Danube Delta is one of Europe's grea 
plowed est bird san clamorous with epret 
tumbled across a wire pelicans, fhaminuos, and hera 
we come upon amine Ureeding season Pointing out nesting si 


and owt ALthat instant 1 qusual tourists is a civil offense 


he roti ha 


The shepherd 


Down the 


A 


rd named Zak visited ovr camp. 


the Frogs thumpiny 


held thers caps 


ankle 


nd was 
We ex 


appeared next day with 


Danube by © 


A woman who to 
into her cottage f 


Ka fancy to Chris lee him 


special delta treat—h 


mitk and melted sugar Two locul school 
teachers browzht an affering of fried fish a 
chicory coffee. One of them finally se 


Ty, this country,” shes 
frogs’ logs unless he ving 

‘One day we rounded a bent just like a 
thousand others,and there was the Black Sew 

At the timeless, dusty Ashing village af 
Sfintu Gheorghe, our latilla reassembled. We 
watched, fascinated, as the great sturgeon 
were brought int from the Black Sei The fish 

wiously thrive in the puree of water an 
uck stirred up here as the 
lion te 


fer dumps 1081 


a silt each year. Fisherme 


raged 0 


Now Hope Stirs in Danube Lands 


eight-oared boats aire 
pulled in by tuy every day from the fishing 


grounds. The catch may be S0sturzeen, many 


weighing 400 pounds ue more. Peehapis onl 
elds the roe thitt he 


h themselves go to domestic mi 


ied: some are exported 
Coast guardis probably keptus under watch 
ful scrutiny as we paddled into the Black Seo 
a1 sunrise on our last downriver day 


Eight countries, 1,685 miles, 74 dys on the 
evpsies call the Danube 
Frite Mezntk had said to 


‘dustless. road, 

I recalled some 

tas in Vienne 
The old nation 


mafeach of the Danube 


from the Kast js hein Felasedd 


Our view from 
new hope, new vit 
frictions—amor 
Europe, both fr 
T wondered), Would these lands ever unite 


he Danube had shown i 
ity—and perhaps new 


1e countries of Eastern 


and Communist-controlled 


in common peaceful purpose. as the wate 
that flow from them pool placidly at last in 
the wide Black Sea? THE END 


Piercing the salfion haze, tle sun's w 


eve witnesses journes’s end at the B 
Seis "Te was more than just an exciting Vat 
atin” sald Chris Right. "ft was lesson 
in people. Despite palltical differences. talk 


Home to Arran Scotland’s 


Mossie relived: Verdant hills, cloud-dappled peaks, itewashed yillases like 


TE - 


Magic Isle By J. HARVEY HOWELLS 


La ed the ved his hea 


i 
ae 


HERE PT WAS, dose in to port the Mul 

| of Kintyre, a rocky headland like a croweh 

in lion dwarfing the ship, Fifteen hundred 

feet high, barren and rugged, yet soft in the dawn 

sis that pastelled every color—the brows, the 
‘teens, the blues, the yellows. 

T drank it in for a long time, for this was my 
first sight of Seothand in 20 years aund three: 
1 hud Jett its am emigrant with » hole in the seat 
if his kilt The two dlecartes had brought a mod 
‘est success on the slick surface of Madison Ave- 
ue, Dit Never enous free time to return, » 
until now, and nostalgia had grown with the 

American citizenship, hadn't weakened 
arning, Why shiould it? Does one love one's 
mother less because one takes a wile? 

But could the mother country be as besutiful 
as memory’s painting? The warning of Thomas 
Wolfe's novel You Can't Go. Home Again haat 
ingedl in my ears all the way across the Atlantic 

“Och, it's bonny. bonny" whispered a little 
‘old Lady beside me. No sleeping-in for the Seots- 
born this day 

“Aye, [tis that” 1 gave her buck the diatect, 
not to break her moad—or mine, 


War Leaves Relics as Calling Cards 


After six dass on the Atlantic, Parthia cruised 
aw calm sea with a following wind to still the air 
ofa perfect August morning. The Firth of Clyde 
is 45 miles wide, and there was no other land in 
ight except the dim hlue cloud to starboard that 
Was Ireland. The Mull is all one sees of Scotland 
AL this point (maps, pages 86-7 

We leaned on the rail in the morning sun and 
Jet it all wash aver us 

Parthia altered course tothe north atthe San 
tla lighthouse Sanda. 1 remembered the Tight. 
‘but not the two sunken ships careened below it, 
red:rusted obscenities against the rocks: A war 
had come and gone, and this had! been the nurth- 
‘ern route tothe European Theater of Operations 

“That'll he Arran,” said the oll lady, pointing, 
and T nodded. 

“Johnny Morey'sisland?" Jeannie asked softly 
joiting us at the precisely correct moment. She 
had our six-year-old son by the hand, 

T nodded again ane put Jamie hetween us 

Johnny Morey. Johnny Morey. 4 Glasgow fat 

ter and my mother’s knee at pajama time, 
my bare fest to the kitchen fire. Mellow gaslight 
popping and. the long, gloomy December night 
rattling its sleet and rain against the window 


Dour Scots? Not 


PELL OF AneAX, luting 
ter summer, Hes not 
i the islands beauty 
‘hut in its people, With their 
wey humor, shy smiles, and 
\gesiuine wats they make the 
off ilanlers eel like fren 
Jobn Henderson, “ihe 
uuiet one," rents boats and 
Hhathing huts on Brodick 
Beach (Wop left “T asked 
him what happened to 
racie, prettiest girl on the 
islanel” recalls the author. 
He rtnted and sah, “t 
married her! 
Sandy Ribbeek (top ish), 
i huyhnod dot of Mr. How 
tls feeds his Sealyham 
‘Wee Georlie, as islanders 
and wutsiders alike call 
George MeCabe let center), 
rjeets the ferry. Recently re 
tired, he helped haul in the 
hhuwrers for decades 
ach Saturday, Brodick’s 
“ig might of the week." the 
bartender of the only ib 
Iright center) keep busy 
passing ale and stout 
“My ancestors believed 
the fairies" says Bess Mac 
roll, haledresser of Br 
ick (Hotton left) “and Ttoo 
Vetiewe tere ae fairies sil 
eran. Lam very intetest- 
in istasd folklore.” she 
makes tea in her spotless 
“wee Noose," & small annex 
Lochind the cottage that she 
rents to sustimer visitors 
Tiyan old ebvirch in Whit 
ng Ray, sculptor Clade 
Gill hotiom right) fashions 
1 carving. His Lamy: shop, 
Arran Gallery, produces je 
‘elrs with Scottish stones and 
prints wreeling cards 


Arranites. They wreathe their welcome with a smile. 
CG 56: ‘et? — 


stone Walls. Tvished that Purdria would land 
uis here, now: But her port of call was Green 
fock on the mainland, up the firth 

Patience, mun, You've watted 20 seers, 

Behind Brerlick’s golden sind, the wreen of 
moor and pine mingled with the purple of 
naw-blooming heather, And to north and 
west loomed the mountains, Goat Fell—in 
the true Guelle, Goad) Bhein, Moanin of 
the Wind: Cie Mhor, the Castles, Coum nay 
Cailtieh (the Witeh’s Step), and the range 
Called the Sleeping Warrior. a uranite giant, 
armor-clad, Iyini at rest 


Clyde Steamers Rare No More 


All my sutmimers fspont here And my noth 
cr hers, anu her mother atu father before that 

Here {learned to swim und fish ane handle 
lus axtr: We boys “kept the boats off”—rowine 
them about aear the shore—for Jobn Me 
Bide, the boatman, It saved him tui 
them upp and down the beach with the rise 
‘and fall of the ten-foot tide, kept these ready 
for the bobaan-hour renters. 

My feet never saw shues, except for the 
irk, until Twas older and set out to climb 
ery mouintain, L went the easy: ways firs. 
like the wilk up Goat Fell, the harder rap. 
palling, ways later There are a hundred aif 
ferent climbs, from an old aely’s saunter ea 
‘young man’s challenge 

Here, toe, Pkisserl my tist ar T stole the 
iss from Maury in front of others, and it at 
ere het But later 
she whispered that het 
sulks were forthe theft, 
not for the hiss She'd 
wanted it What an 
sepoch-makinit 
very that was 
‘of growing up! 

As Briwlick Hay fell 
astern, elouds dropped 
is firstact curtain over 
the mountains, rou 
ine them. in mystery, 
leaving only the ereen 
foothills aad the glens risias up inte the mist 
T went below for breakfast 

AML 10 a.m. Parthia dropped hee hook al the 
“Tail of the Bank, where the tender waited to 
Taal us at Greenock 

(it's had debarked here. ton, on the lone 
journey to Enatandd andl their renege in 
‘Normandy. Then this reat Bitsin was filled 
With, the ships of war, the eruisers and de 
sirovers, the sirerait carriers, submarines 
even the Qurens, and the eniles, vital frekght- 


8 


the art 


crs But now the only: ships were these of 
commerce and plessure. Rolling mountains 
surrounded tts pierced by the lochs that wind 
back into the hills 

Once ashore, it tok but ten minutes to 
clear customs ind rent a car, but a hectic 
week of “remember... remember... remem 
ber... delayed us At List we broke away 
from boyhood friends and droveto Ardrossan 
to cateh the Arran boat 

‘The Clyde is famous for its pleastire steam- 
ef [remembered when there were tliree 
Hines, with thirty ships and more flashing be 
‘ween plers and islands. racins forthe waiting 
passengers Was it fat) Hay: whi wrote of 
seeing ane creaming up the Clyde “uneler the 


forced draft of triple competition”? Dentest 
hows, splintered piers, and heavy’ bets were 
commonplace. Now all but ove wear the yel- 
Jow-and-black funnel of British Ruihways 
‘They’ nationalized the plessure fleet, to0, 1 
may: he wrong, but they’ seem fo steam more 
slowly now 


Heat Time Still « Bis Eyewt 


We boarded Gem Sastuos, a trrantl-new ear 
ferry with elevator and turntables that can 
hhanlle 60) cars in minutes. On the old, stately 
Glen, the rarecar boarded boravertwo woud 
en planks, a vodgy husiness calling for real 
ning skill, The new way is better, but the 
pnthier was fun to wateh, 

Brodick lay west across 15 miles of azure 
estuary” ACTS knots, fhe mountains of Arran 
urew ever more intimate as nearness pulled 
Heir mystery aside andl exposed their starred 
anks and individual shapes 

‘The Glen's engines went hae! astern as st 
‘wok the pier So help me, Wee Geordie was 


there tmeateh the fines as he had tn my’ father’s 
time! He hauled in the heavy hawser ae if it 
thread and he still a bay (ppuse 83) 

No change either in the day's big event 
meeting the beat.” he hi 
waiting: men in flanne 
eres, andl schonl-blitaes 
bikes, The per hud « concreve surface now. A 
ood! thing: that. Many"s the skelf F rummed 
into my bare feet on the old plank deck. 

T saw a few more sheds at the shore end, 
and beyond them stood twa of three more 
bourdinghows 

Hut a paffer, stubby mast forward, funnel 
aft, and the c xreat bunker, still squat 

its bilges by: the stone quay’ ane ur 
coal (page 95), 
shiny ears 


crowed 
ladies in uush= 
shilelven with their 


Unpacking 


tthe Bay 
Where before there were none 
was an agonizing delay. Let's go! Let's go! 
We climbed.a black-top roadl—it used to be 
8 path between rows af hawthorne hese 
irbacks to the bay, The ali Lawager Duel 
wy building here. It 
led the view from her eastle 


ess wouldn't permit 
would have 4 
hhedram acrass the water. But she 
now, and the new homes sine say and tight 
‘One even had a lawn of heather shyly pur 
ili with early bloom, 

This Is the first house where I remember 
staying, Jamie” 1 indivated one of ten ced 
stone cottages, all of the 


snnected. all with, 


Beye Pd 


Spikes of stone st in citele oir a moor nea 
Tarmore may have w 

bwrebistoric people They yobably’ date from the 
Hime of Enaland! 


Stmehenee 


iny mark Arran; some say its 

The sea heats heer, all, 
nt, srorinw the rocks’ flanks 
This Rides shaped. street 
ng by 1 niles wide, the isola 
provided a refuge for political exilesand 
arte times 


Ruyged mou 


nae means “high island 


Wh" 2 uF 


Vou could hear ¢ 


pipes A complete 
vem. and if Jamie ever 
1 face on Johnny Mores. Um sure it will 


be that of “Forbess—he's ty’ friend 
Scottish Breakfast: Tea and Baps 


We dined! with the parents of Michael! and 


es, while: the at their own request 
ate itt w separate table, a real holiday treat 
We fed! well. Glorinusly. Scottish heef has 
firm but tender at comes from lush 
grass voten reyularly On heard Parthia 
had said that the only good things to 
n¢ OUL of Scotland were beef and whisk: 
the train to London,” said his wife 
But they were English, ponr sou 
1 shoulder of lamb some timo, insteatt 
the ley. I's a better cut, Ithink. With fresh 
int sauce, tangy and tart to bring: out the 
rue sweet flavor of the meat 
Fish riicht out of thesea, fakes whiteenonh 
to dull the napers, Fresh-picked peas, m 
ize, with a stry, meily center Brow ean 


we don't gross int America. Awd the 


Aour inside. Arran pottoes are 
us, Donald MeKelvie bred a strain whose 


Hovw much am I bid? Annual auction of” ‘Seotland’s the home 
Highland eruusbeed sbecp at Brodick at-  faar try.a 
ts of the island 


Th brat i veuras/P chi And tea, lashings of good, strony tea. Forget 
dg de hs eres -ofice till you're back in the State 
ba ees eves See A Frosh beled safmooe. Breast of grouse afer 
Hegenson opers on-Auxust12. Watch aut f 
i. x though. Wiltshire bacun, ta 
weoks th he folk n Highring fried tn aaimneal, Abd alvaye a 
Stayhe they'll come nsain¢" tid Jobn,the Its not tie. seme 
Paine wow ui proses Lietaiboye sill raw bear Jarl te 
AL the hota Janne found trese Whko"were’ kom beach to pier and that a fll hal-l 
ising 4 Be ‘pb of growing un Micheal, 10," along pul for a young flow 
Colin, 15, and Michel’ broise, Fares, 16. dinghy 705 
willve paternil eae for is Fee ver ap Cally, 1 made out “cBrides and 
Dies boy asked outs to gp for a walk one knew U had rowel her moze 
thatl A tenaier welcoming a) ‘Thay sil herd sheep wo the were 
ground. (If you ict Scotland's weather run rocks We helped Ihe. shepherds steer the 


ur fife, vou won't have any life at all) An foolish animals onto the eangway, spreadin 


Home to Arran, Scotland's Magi¢ Isle 0 


ie line. On the walls, portraits of the beau- blacked the eye of the boy who carved I. 1 
ies who bore the line, ending in the life-size id have thanked him instead. 
oil of the late Duchess herself, gazing fare you now, Mary? Sidinte mb 


down on the interlopers 

What was it like, living here with histor 
In the ninth century a Viking fort looked ave 
the bay from this height. We saw the table 


marked by tradition as the very one where next, and the rvad between Is beuuty, to 
Bruce, by then King Robert 1, dined in Walk five miles up the Glen, with i 
6, The great kitchen, gleaming with cop- clear rushing water and straighteup moui 
re, could stll feed an army, th it’s tains and the word “heauty" itself takes on 
tea ists instead of venison for soliers 


Cromwell's men headquartered here, and 
some of them were murdered The stotte 
sulted prison has a blood 
With all that, the ea 


having been a home. The Duchess of Mo 


pical shrubs and plants cascading dows 
ne hay. And the back garden is 7,0 
th Goat Fell for overlord. 


Caryed Message Awakens Memories 


1 lied it the 
wus here and the i 


el is owned by a mainland cor 
haker 


ind 
1 
far the sit mitted a 
dab of lipstick, we t a 
mothers coached. f with a 
Installed in the balcons now is a projection 
th. The Beal The oli Duach 


We wande r 
impulse, Tt 
Initials scarred its wooden wall: 
read, “Hurvey Howells loves Mar 
full name is there, but youll have to go U 
Brodick to read it) Thirty-odd years ago 1 
Beached by» 10-foot tides fall, a Mh 
af he tide cumes in, the vessel 
floats free andl saile off. Coal-burning erat 
Hike this one. called puifers, haul supplies b 


tween Arman pitts anv the matalatd is well 


0 National Gee 


Arran Gallery. We f 
palpitless and pewless 


anctified, Pi 


anil Lin an old church, 


fay still haps because in it a 
tolled together with their hand 
A father and three talented sons 
orked semiprecicl 

n oll anid ganva 
nd-fed, 


nes, in gold and silve 
ards on at 
We b 
id. brooch, not nearly 
were truly Jovely 


and made Christm 
operated printing pre 

ring of two 

for their arts 


hough, 


Journey Ends at Johnny's Lighthouse 


South now. to prove that palm trees really 
gainst the whitewashed stane 
beside the Kilmory Water 
len and pet 
ual Bank 


grow here, tall 
The 


Li 
ream thundered, 


Gulls wheel above fresh furrows as a 


raphic, July, 1968 
bank of flan 

the 30-year-old lawn 
We saved the best (or Jamie to th 
Pisda light off Arran’s south end. J 
Mores’s lightho 


Mr 
broke his leg, and Jobnn 
from Bel 


night when Mr. McGtegor. 


UL hope Her Majesty 


da ide’ Tet us down 
2e lifted the low island of 
the tall white tower was a f 
low). A seal obliged, too, b 
head from the sei 

You dow 

So 


king it 


IF course takes shape. Granite cone of Ais 


Jobnay rowed out he 


Tit the his 
st and 
Cows 


end 


A mile off share 
the water, and 
ry column (be 


Craig 


Paddy's Milestone) rives 13 miles off Arran's south coust, Pladda light sweeps the Firth of Cl 


First Lady of the 
National Geographic 


LL.D., Se.D. 


Society 


By GILBERT HOVEY GROSVENOR, Litt. 


Ally in Early Strungale 


SUFFRAGIST ARMY 
INVADES CAPITOL 


Around the world with Elsie Grosvenor 


RAVELING trough ve continents 

ring six decades, she gave thie Ge0- 
ORAPIIC'S editor exfra eves and care 
Drawing on experience, she helted him 
lin niney’ of the fontunes glishied y 
the magazine In. 1913 she appeirs to 
hold up a 40-on cannon wt the Kremlin, 
Maseaw det, 

‘Dawn. Moun} Fojk Am Fapaa (eh) 
fins ber small J cpite 96 bitter cold 
She stands with the Groawaemic’s Lup 
nese photographer K. Sakamoto, the 
ehlef priest of the sacred: mountain's 
crowning: temple, her huaband, and 
daughter Carl. Afier riding hones (o 
10,000 feet. the vialioes hike he fingl 
2.888 feet to the summit 


Infrigued by wntiquity, 
ah ates at the Paetlirn 
Doric catumms durin 
HF stay im Athos, 


Turkey nt Ht! Cithert 
and Eig hd panne 
to wit his biehplace, 
‘Constantinos, on 
~~ thee weeding ein 160 
But pressing busthens at 
the Gtoowarite called 
thar back to Washinton 
By. By L947 when ther were 
tebe 
the ety fad 4 re aye 
Astanbab. Hece ta = oat 
: on he Bosporus they 
lopiat Anadolu Hise, 
al. tr Asati Cathe 


in 180) 
Hubba 


And to the depths. In 1 Chow K'ou Tien, so Peking, China, they watch excava 


Army officer named Arthur H. Keller brought 
his six-vear-old daughter Helen from their 
home in Tuscumbia, Alabama, 

Mr, Bell. Little Helen Keller 
1 fearfully cruel one—she had been deat a 


blind since infancy. On a later visit, Mr Bell 
‘of the eal 


ie family as Daisy, took 


eeling with Helen Ke 
ible for m 


With the same choerfl conrase chau 


tic af her ers, Mrs. Bell made light of 
her afftiction, A gifted lip reader, who had 
a speak, she could always b 


Academie seclaim ¢o ¥ 
ublicat . 

\ Warm 

re of Dietne 

and devoted. «ff 

reeelved a Do Laws degre 


der at the table when Elsie 
Marian, clamored for her alten 
Children," she we a fem 


then T won't hear a thin 
in later years, Elsie gave unstintings 

uid resoueces tw her father’s V 
Bureau in Washington, D. C—now t 
woler Graham Bell As 


Alex: 


1 starch of s summer homesite, thelr steam 
er, the SS. Hanoverian, erashed nto tock 
In the confusion Mr, Bell helped to lower hi 


Characteristic af the stout spirit I wats later 
fo know and love, Elsie 


now she felt in the life 
her eyes sparkled 


Hk was the best 

Aimost us if to. prepare h 
a lifelo th the National Geo: 
graphic, Mr. Bell had sent Elsie abroad to 


jation 


hools In France and Italy. On her 


return, she het 


and oceasionally representing him at sci 
ntife gathering 

Thus, 1o her murtiage at the m 
ile brought a unique backsre 
Victorian traditic never attended 


Always Found Time for “Eighth Child! 


ut private family seemed 1 
grow almost as fast as our professional 
vir first child, Melville Bell, wh 
brilliantly as President 
A Editor of the m: 
Hona—and 


rother, Alexande 


‘Out eighth child alwa 
alled the Se fit 
wedding anniversary nad 
passed the magic 10,000 mark and continued 
limb, 
Jur two families, the personal and profe 


ional, filled the day's to overflowing. Man; 

bt, with the children long in bed, 1 re 
of photogrsphs and 
my wife always by my side 


manuscript 
As time and the child 
i frexelom, Mies. Gbsvendr 


talent scout. At lectures given 


many clubs a neiations, she took notes 


Many. of her rec 


mendations eventually led 


to fine NATIONAL GEOGHAPHIC articles 
don't thank me,” she sai once. “Just pas 

mic back by lectiiring to one of my’ clubs!’ 
By 1903, asthe Society grew to prominence 


1 deci 


that we needed our own 


mnfusion sand cryptic ssmbols, Clearl 


what the Society needed was a simple and 


dignified standard, both attractive and in- 
stantly recognizable. Mrs. Grosvenor yol\t- 
teered to draw up a desina 

‘The result, of course, was a flag that in 62 
hhas become recognized and respected in 
ry corner af the globe My wife's sim 
arrangement of blue, brown, and green stripes 
symbolizes sky, earth, and sea—realms into 
Which more thin 288 National Geographic 
sponsored expeditions and research projects 
have since carried the Society's nase with 
distinction, At my suggestion, Mrs. Grosvenor 
vided the Society's name in white block 
lesters (page 101) 

T like to think of Elsip Grosvenor's flag 
today as the Board of Trustees recently de- 
scribed it—“one of the rare Geagraphic emis 
saries more widely traveled, though not more 
widely loved, than its designe! 

For Elie Grosve 


that era was one of 


Sharing a to 
‘on Baek Bay in 194 
tee grandchildren for crew. The couple explored 
the Bras d'Or Lakes anit coust of Nova 

the £t-foot yaw! during many: stmt 
home, Beinn Bhreagh Hall (background), built by 
Alexander Graham Bell, 


ns 


itbourd the Elsie with 


gallant crusades, The onthteak of World War 
T found the United States sadly unprepared. 
Elsie and I feltstrongly about this and proud 
ly marched a contingent of Geograpbie stat 
members up Fennsylvania Avenue ity 4 stir 
ring Preparedness Parade led personally by 
President Woodrow Wilson (pages 112-13) 
My wife was an carly demonstrator for 
woman suffrage (pares 108-9). With rane wis 
dom she took our own children with her for 
= memorable lesson in. equality 

Unlike many crusaders, however, she 
mained ever tolerant and gentle. Recalling 
hher part in that bitter struggle, her pastor, the 

ferend Dr. Edward L. R. Elson of Wash. 
ington's National Presbyterian Chureb, said 
at her death: "She was an unapologetic sut- 
fragette, but remained completely and anal: 
terably feminine” 

One of my prou 
years is my wife’s determined battle to rid 
Washington of a grave threat to its children 
—bacteria-laden milk. In 191, city health 
authorities could inspect milk, but they had 
little power to enforce: tion, News 
papers largely ignored th 
oF losing adv 

With fellow members of her Tw 
Century Club, El 


4. memories of those 


je Grosvenur launched an 
The Indies 


Ingenious campet sued a peri 
fodic bulletin fisting the milk companies that 
assed minimum health standards, and sim 


ply omitting those that failed the test 

The “white list," of course, had the effect of 
ablack list. The owner of a substandard dairy 
whose business begun to suffer telephoned me 
‘one day and threatened court action, Fnew 
be had no 

Go abwad,” T told him. "Te takes w brave 
man to sue 500 angry women! 

T never heard from him again. Within a 
few months, Washington's milk supply: was 
wonderfully’ improved, 
passed a strong mille act 


Gave the Editor the Woman's Viewpoint 


When 
spare us, 
to bes 

travels 


yur childsen grew olel enough to 
sie and T embarked on. what was 
ome nearly half a century of exciting 

The name Gr reat 
hunter,’ my wife used to tell our friends with 
a smile, “and ert and T became hunters of 
knowledue" 

That thrilling quest led us hane-in-hi 
remote reaches of the world on behalf of the 
Society and its magazine. 

In that endlless search for articles and pho- 
tographs for the NATIONAL GEOGRAPHIC, for 


ito 


120 


the world, one would occasionally have to 
bhuze a trail 

“Lf Bert had let the timid nnd cautious ad 
vise us” Elsie once said, “we would never 
have gone anywhere. There is always an 
expert on hand to tell you that you mustn't 
detour from the beaten track. 

“But detours.” she observed, smiling, “are 
What make {ffe exciting. What f= our own 
NATIONAL GrocKAPHIC if not an endless 
‘and thrilling detour from the old inte the new 
and the untried?" 


‘Tropical Storm Spices Pacific Flight 


One such “detour” came in 1937 when we 
were the first married couple to eross the Pa- 
cife by plane from California to China (page 
115), Our fourengined Pan American Air 
ways Clipper was the last word in comfort 
and safety, but still a far ery from today’s jets 
Between Manila and Hong Kong we encount- 
cred tropical squall, and the plane bucked 
and thrashed like a masta. Tn an attempt to 
reach less turbulent air. the pilot went down 
from our cruising altitude of 7,500 feet to a 
mere 200 feet or 50 above the water 

The maneuver seemed to make little dif 
ference. The Clipper continued to yaw and 
plunge as we skimmed above a riing sea- 
scape of combers lost in theie own spindrift.1 
feared Elsie might be Injured in the shakins 
up, but she paid no attertion and pressed 
closer to the window in order not to miss the 
‘excitement. Finally we left the squall behind 
and flew safely on to Hong Kong. 

‘Years later when my wife recalled the ex: 
perience, one of our grandchildren remarked 
proudly that modern jets fy high above such 
storms. “Yes, know. my dear,” Mrs. Gr 
‘nor answered sadly. “Just think of all the fun 
they miss!” 

Hardship alone never daunted Eh 
Grosvenor; she could not resist a trtie chal- 
Tenge: On that 1987 toue of the Far East, we 
ascended the 6,700 stone stens leading to the 
peak of China's sacred mountain, T'ai Shan 
(page 114), Our guides ured us to break our 
tip yyernight at a small way station 

Both Elsie and I, however, had determined 
tw see the sunrise from the peah,as Convucius 
was supposed to have done We pushed on, 
even though it meant a dreadfully cold night 
in an inhospitable temple at the top 

Ve spent the night. ..on quilts laid upon 
Ihoarils,” my wife wrote home to the children 
"But we saw the dawn on Tai Shan!” 
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Our years of bigh adventure together have 
left me treasured memories. can stil feel the 
brite crunch of volcanic glass underfoot as 
‘we stood tozether on Mauna Law's grim swm- 
mit { recall the rich taste of an omelette made 
from a single ostrich egg that fed a table of 23 
in South Africa 

T remember, too, dows bowling like lost 
souls in the ell night atoyy T'ai Shan, ane T 
see once more the long flate of an auturnn 
sunrise on another sacred peak, Fujiyama 

Other memories close to home recall years 
Tbvight, with laughter. T still smile over the 
rmiemiory’of a great blue heron in Novia Stotla 
that Elsie and I brought home to the children, 
It grew so fast that within a few weeks we 
vere all fishing furiously for perch and Roun 
der to satinfy the giant family pet 

‘There was the daylong ago aboard Elsie, 
our 54-foot sal, when, with only three of us 
aboard, we sighted a swordfish off the voust 
‘of Nova Scotia. The vision returns of my wife. 
1 Sender and graceful helmsman, steering 
down on the target whilea friend stands ready 
with the harpoon. ‘That night a jubilant crew 
brought the Elsie home to her berth with a 
$00-pound tropliy hung in the risinst—to the 
amazement of our children, who had fished 
the same waters for weeks in vain. 

Courage Writes a Final Chapter 

Younger memories ctowd ups with the old 
—memorigs of the same gay and indomitable 
‘companion, now weakened by iliness but de- 
termined once more to fee! the roll of that 
‘yaw underfoot: memories of a lay only weeks 
before her death when she insisted on leaving. 
hr bed to go to the polls and vote 

Piste Grosvenor’s last thoughts turned not 
lupon the past but to the future and £0 those 
she Would never see Among the gifts she left 
1w all her family, there were bequests for any 
sereat-grandchildren who tight be born with- 
ina year of her death. 

To her eighth child—the Society apd its 
sereat family of members—she gaye a lifetime 
of devotion. Asso many of our members have 
said, she belonged to us al. 

In his moving farewell, one of her dearest 
{rien the Reverend Dr. Elson, spoke forall 
who knew and loved her: 

We gather here tw thank God for a lfe so 
full of serene grace and beauty and transcend 
ent usefulness—a life that was utterly com 
plete. Nothing needs to be added; nothing ext 
he taken away" THE END 
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Veil 


By ROBERT DE ROOS, 
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sre resettled north of San Joss in 

Agriculture Minister Elias Soley told me 
that a steady |5-day fall of ash desteayerd the 
entire tobacco erop around Santiago in the 
Puriscal district." There were 1,700 producers, 
and all 1,700 went out of business,” he sai 
“That one fall cast thee $200,000." 


Cattle Feat 


atindered Grose 


Figures alone do not tell the story af Costa 
Rica's troubles 

Lilly List fsx schoolteacher who alsa 
a dairy farm near Rancho Redon 
first bad ceniza storm wis on March 21 
1068." she told me "The pasture was just 
knocked aver by the ash. 1 cried. There was 
nothing else to do. T thought it was the end of 
the world.” 

Half of Mrs. List's ranch was in imperial 
amitss, which may grow as tall as a man, the 


‘other half in gikante—ealled elephant grass in 
the United States. “he firs fall of ceniza was 
corrasive,” Mrs List said. “1 killed all the im: 
perinl weass, which is the mast nutritious. The 
pte retisted the ceniea, but the coves could 
nol eat it because of the enatiny, 

Luckily. a stream cuts across her land. By 
lamming the creek, her workmen form 
sin’ in which to wash the grass they cut 
every day. Then they sctlely fed if to the cows 

Ranchers without water to wash feed did 
not fire so well. The United Suan 
und sorghum in-an effort to sav 
and the Costa Riran Government spent near 


sent corn 


yrds. 


1,000 for green forage and molasse= 
ceatile had to be moved, and almost 
7 etl 

The fallout had one bright side. De, César 
Donifolt, professor of geology at the Universt 
ty of Costa Rica, told me that though ceniza 
46 nol a fertilizer. jt remineraliges the sail, The 


ys 
Still 
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the valeana was a whisper ofits former self 
emitting only sinall puffs of steam, There was 
still dust in the air, but it came from ditch 
digeing foran 
the Central Plateau. The work isheing 
1. By 1967 the S11 


tions net will cover the country 
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ie Disaster Brings Blessings, Tao 
The voleano was still worr}ing. people 
however, Hail it really st 
Francisco José Orfich, the 
Costa Rica, told me, "We must 
The eruption has ben diss 
my. It has ¢ 


+ the 


equivalent to 


Same knowledgeable men, however, see 


benefits in addition to enrichment of the soil 
They contend that In sett Costa Rica 
jo the world’s attention at a critical time, Mil 
ions of dollars in ald, chiefly from the United 


rit bi 


have poured into the coun 
While the eruption of Traxt was a private 
catastrophe for many, the ¢ a whole 
prespered! asthe ash Fell, An sn wari 
if eral 

Rica's econ 


iced 
And Cost 


that crop 


is boomie timulation of the 
Ceniral An on Market 
With the common murket, which has-re 
moved! tarife from. 
market has increased from 1,400,000 
ers, Costa. Rica's p 
the population of the five participating nu 


uuneler the 


tions,” said Rodolfo Silva, director of Presi 
dent Orlich’s Office of Planning. Member 
states are Costs Riva, Eh Salvador, Guate 
mula, Honduras, und Niraragta. 


Irazit. The fields of ceniza we 


ough kikuyu range gra 
re from Afties. On the 
ntain, owdravwn plow 


In Cartago, 14 mites southenst of the cap 
tal, T saw a massive by-product of the erup 
tions Lt, (j2) Hans Zassenhaus of a United 
States Navy Construction Baitalion explained 
equipment. hal be 
ville, Rhode Island 


Seabees, plus hea 
awn in From Davis 
in, May of 

iF mad 


When the 


into the Rey 


ntado River, an 


A's lank, promptly doubled 
leutenant told me. “Ever 
we hate  hewey rain, ther 

1 trementiovs handstides and 
heavy mud thaw. We've had 


Lieutenant Zassenhaus and 


his men have moved 741,000 
Incense perfumes the sneing ai 

he Pr the Nararene 
winds th an Jone am Gort 
Friis. 2 ilytes lene with 


Benedicto 
the capital, Pre 


wife k Bach enba 


fram the lip of lea 


Although it has known 
Costa Rica has been spared the terror 
eral war. Today the [ittle repul 
the most polit 

stable of all Latin Amer 


hers Ou 


her Soldiers 


untry’s most frequent boast is: “We 


than. barracks.” Order is maintained hy x 


mall civil guard, but technically there is not 


1 soldier in ntry, The army was abol 
sd in 1049, 


‘omypulsory, 1 Was not surprised to fine ah 
degree of literacy—nearly 80 peevent. Sire 


ing the importance of education, the yove 


locates about 4 fourt 


ment annually 

national buds 
fn the past few yeurs, the University: of 

Costa Riea, moving to new buildings at San 

Pedro, near San José has achieved high rank 
1 Latin America, Te nus h 

‘of 6,000 students—2,000 af 


for public schools 


Costa Rica: Free of the Voleano’s Veil 


Terfoot-deep sell enislles geneticists 
nler-American Institute of Ageiculty 


erished from fever, d nd malar sted to build the ral 

Keith had put down about half the track I beard that Parque V watow 
When he ran out af ¢ He plantedian ex park, was the home of nine sloths. They ft 

rimental plot of bananas near Limvin, and wrel de India trees, « species of fig 
when th well in the United States, he t morning, I peered up into the leaf 
went into uction on a large-seal the park. But I could see no sloths. 1 


plete the Later Keith fe w 
nama interests with a Bo Sloth Unruffled by Shock Treatmen 
the United Frait Company, t Mah, you don’ know how to look for 


At Siquit he Re inted!. Finally 1 made out the animal, a 
entazén, the ch anges. slowly moving blob at least 90 feet above the 
In the shade of the f no trees, grwunel After that T could spot the stoths Ih 

ce their young myself. They ane Hoffmann’s tw oth 


all settlements along theline, try to cross thestreet on theelectric wires. He 
platform” displays cacao, bean: id the smoke ft was coming 


and chuck. chuck, chuck. th 


‘Cacalo is an old crop in the Limén area. An 


Liira, who has worked in eaeao many — and that slote he just move back to the tree 
fears, told me later in Limén: “Early Span- and he don’t show noth 

{s found the Indians using cacao beans as 1 walked out to Limén’s T-shaped pier 
money. Cacao is a whimsical plant; hes ch juts into the Caribleean, to watch ships 


National Geographic, July, 1965 


Giant basalt ball, among the 
largest of hundreds in Costa Rica, 
baffles archeologists. Who 
carved it? When? Why? Weighing 


Jed by Dr. Matthew W. Stirling and his wife found 
‘many of the objects pictured. Here the Stirlings 
‘uncover a three-legged metate, or grinding stone. 


a ae 


‘monkey perches atop his head, 


implies. 
San José houses this treasured collection. 
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Symbol of Costa Rica 
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Puntarenas isa popuilar resort. At night the 
Paseo, the beach promenade, gleams under 
colored lights. Vacationers relax aver coffee 
and soft drinks under the broad-leafed trees, 

Pushing on toward Guanacaste Province, 
We traversed some low hill, Presently the 
road fattened and We fotind ourselves on a 
rolling: prairie. 

There she is" cried Mauro. “Guanacaste” 

Hundreds of flowering trees studded the 
plain. One, locally ealled cortesu (Tubebuia 
chrysantha), wore brilliant yellow blossoms, 
Later, as we drove farther north, the yellow 
was supplanted by the soft pink of a similar 
tree, roble de la sabana (Tabebuia roses), 

We drove under a leafless nak at Haciend: 
Santas Rosa, headquarters for a 25(,000-aere 
cattle domain. Gaetano Vailarde, the slender 
ranch manager, listened carefully as Mauro 
explained we would like a night’s lodging 1 
heard the phrase "Con mucho gusto,” and 
knew the news was good. 

Sefior Vallarde introduced us to Oroniet 
Gutierrez, his foreman, a siocky, full-chested 
man who wort his canvas cowboy hat at a 
Jaunty angle. A tigre—jaguar—had killed a 
“Steer the might before, be told us, Did we want 
to Ko tiger hunting? 

‘That evening we set out for tiger. The To- 
‘yota’s lights picked up the flashing wings of a 
long-lezsedl bitd. “The clock bird—an alcara- 
“ain,” said Otoniel. “It calls out every hour on 
the hour,” he explained solemnly. 

After a long ride, we left the vehicle and 
hiked through tall grass. Otoniel switched on 
‘a powerful liimp hee wore on his forehead and 
swept the area with the beam, The sharlows 
looked like tigers. I felt very exposed in my 
cotton-and-Dacron shirt, 


‘Toyota, Toyota, Burning, Bright... 


For an hour we sortied on the plain, stin- 
ping on rocks, thorns clutehing at our elothes. 
‘Then we all saw it. A gleaming red eye! 

A thrill of excitement gripped me. We crept 
forward silently, Then Otoniel laughed. ‘The 
fleshlight pinpointed the red “eye,” It was a. 
Juminous sign on our car. “Otra Toynta,” it 
sald—“Another Toyota." 

We never did see a tiger—whieh was all 
right with me. 

‘As we reached the hacienda, the clock bird 
stave out a raucous ery; Tloakedl at my watch, 
Te was ten minutes to 10. My wateh must be 
slow, 1 thought—or the bird Is fast, 

Next morning we drove to Mojica, another 


tremendous hacienda, to go cayman watching. 
We left the jeep and walked through a thorn, 
forest. Doves by the dozen flew up from the 
tall yellow grass as we approached. Green 
parrots flapped by. two by two, We disturbed 
4 group of congas, howler monkeys. They 
bounced up and down on the branches of a 
tree and cursed us for our intrusion. White- 
tiled: deer lenped fram thickets. At a-small 
‘water hole, two coatis peered at us with in- 
terest. We Saw only one cayman, a four-foot 
crocoditian affoat on a dark-green river 

Blue-winged teal, mixrants from the north, 
fly by the thousands along the Rio Cafes, 
sultry, slow-moving stream south of Filadel- 
fia. We stopped by the river at the unpainted 
hhouse belonging to Gonzalo ("Chala") Men= 
ddez. His eleven children shyly came from the 
House to stare at us 

‘The trunk of acoyol pall layon the ground 
One of the Mendex daughters scooped milky 
liquid from a well carved in the heavy end 

Chalo explained. “The coyol palm makes 
‘very got! wine when it lies in the stn, Tt ets 
stronger every diy. This one has been wving 
wine for 22 dlays—already about 16 gallons” 


Costa Rica Welcomes Foreigners 


‘The area around the river is flat and free of 
trees and rocks—ideal for mechanized farm: 
ing And the machines ure arriving Outside 
Liberia, the capital of the province, 1 saw 
dozens of red! and blue tractors for sale 

Everywhere F went in Casta Rica, 1 found 
evidence of a new surge toward economic de 
velopment: New farms being hacked out nf 
the jungle, plans for new industries, a new oil 
‘refinery, new roads connecting with the Inter- 
American Highway, which rans the length of 
the country 

“Anyone can work in Costa Ria," a US, 
Embassy official sald. “Foreigners have the 
sume rights as Costa Ricans.” 

“It is good to have people come in here 
from other countries," my’ friend Mauro told 
me. "They bring their brains with them.” 

But Coste Ricans are looking squarely at 
themselves when they speak of the future 
They are a proud, literate, capable people 

‘astro, San Jost" former 
hing that sticks in my mind 
“The Costa Rican is proud to be a man— 
not just a pair of hands on a farm,” 

1 that sentence, pethaps, lies the Future of 
Costa Rica—the “rich coast” that excited the 
uutventurous Spanish explorers, 
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Great Rift Valley: Avenue to adventure. 


UY CUBR iro rains Ike to tikes 
rip down the Great Rift Valley with. 
GeoGKannie’s husbundand-wite team? 

Drivie  Land-Rover. Frank and Helen, 
Schreider explored the Great Rit Som Syr= 
inonthe MediterraneanSea to Mogiimiudie 
onithe Indian Ocean. Swelling, erucking 
anid collapsingot earth's crust, accompanied 
hy volcanism. forces work lntermitientty 
uct least half w billion years—ereated this 
greatest valley systems. {11 lie such fea~ 
tupes as the River Jordan, Dead Ses, Gulf 
of Agabu. Red Sea, and Lakes Rudolf, 
Manyara, Tinganvika, and Nyasa, 

The Schtviders found eiverse peoples of 
the Rift caughtin the throes oF change. Ara 
and Usniclis. reclaim sand-strangled lands 
theirancestorscultivatedthousandsof years 


sage. Africans ond Europenn settlers | 
challenge of independence in Kenya. B 
educated members of Unda’ 

‘old National Assembly peacefully 
settlement of tribal disputes. 

Charging. across the: sitnds, men a Kote 
‘dans Camel Corps patrol the desert in this 
phiitograph—one of hundreds taken by the 
Schreiders on the tip, They traveled 20000 
ills in eight months, interviewing esi 
dents of 14 Asion and African countries. 

The story of theiradventurou i somes 
times perilousjourney begins innext month's 
issue Let your friends come along. Give 
them membership in the Society oF nomi- 
hate them below. If they join now under the 
ney 18-month plan, they will receive ming 


cazines starting with this issue. 


NATIONAL GEOGRAPHIC SOCIETY MEMBERSHIP 


Mail to: The Sectetcy, National Geajraphic Soler 


Washington D. C2008 


(0°50 CALENDAR YEAR 1905 MEMBERSHIP OUES INCLUDE 
SUBSCRIPTION TO THE NATIONAL GEOGRAPHIC. 


| NOMINATE for Sciery mesmBership the 
jpeson named at Jef (Use separate sheet 


| DESIRE INFORMATION concerning. mem 
bership and the NaTionAat, Geo 
ill a ef 


He was big, mean, tough. No wonder kids love him. 
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“What's the world’s 
largest car insurer 
doing in the 
home insurance 
business” 
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“plenty!” 
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Wealth 
of a Nation! 


MERRILL LYNCH, 
PIERCE, 


SMITH INC 


This $100 lens 

comes complete 

with a few free 
components. 


| We call the whole package 


Konica Auto- S2 


3mm Rangefinder Camera) 


No other cruise experience can 


* give you the grace and charm of the 


SOUTH SEAS 


South to a tropic sex and on ty the world’s 
friendly lands of romance and enchantment 
Only Matson’s gracious MARIPOSA and 
MONTEREY offer the full spectrum of South 
Seas! color and adventure in exclusively First 
Class comfort. During. y 


Aeday cruise you 
visit ten of the world’s most enchanting ports of 
call, Between them lies a daily round of ship 
board activities, entertainment and relaxation ln 
any proportion you choose. A limited guest ist 
assures pleasant companionships. Staterooms — 
cach with private bath—are unusually spacious 
and privacy 1s yours when you wish. Public 
rooms emphasize quiet elegance and Polynesian 
charm. The cuisine is memorable. Services are 
swift and responsive. Te cushion this world's 
fairest weather route still {urther, both liners are 
completely air-conditioned and gyto-stabllized 

he 


Nature — 


You'll discover new facet 
velvet waters, in awarming amule, in the prodigal 
scent of frangipani, in the luster ef a pearl, in 


the march of dawn across a tropic isle. You'll 
discover, too, the magic clarity of nights that 
reflect stars in the sea; you'll read by the light 
Of the moon, 


These are only 2 Few of the considerations 


that make this the cruise experience that is truly. 
unique, for no one equals Matson's way in this 
fabled, Favored realm. To select your stateroom 
and sailing date, see your fravel agent or write 
Matson Lines at 215 Market St., San Francisco, 
California 041 
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“after driving competitive 

products... from now on 
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1965°s version of Me. Ortenstein's en- 
Joyable Ambassadar by Rambler || 
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to good sun glasses 
than meets the eye! 


At optical 
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CLEAN... HANDY AS BOOKS 


tag aes 


ASSHCRUSTS AE, 


i 
i oi Ee pete 
MALAYSIA = 


BUILDING BLOCKS FOR TOMORROW'S TELEPHONE SERVICE 


from the new services ESS will 
er. es 


cal challenge 
je- have faced in the #9 years we have 
been a member of the Bell System, 
Not only do we stand Behind 
the qualily of the thousands of in 
dividual components, but we also 


and with every other of the billions 
or the ide 
5 mn et 
work, [7 We are able to da this job 
because, as members of the Bell 
System, we share its goals. Work 
ing together with people at Bell 
Telephone Laboratories, where ESS 

‘developed, Wester Electric 
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Where can you buy travelers checks backed by 
the“on-the-spot”refund system second to none? 


ional City Travelers Ch 


First National City Travelers Checks are*Better Than Money:" wherever you go! 
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Kodak brings the Instamatic Camera idea to movies 


.and introduces a new in movie enjoyment 


Kodak has redesigned the Koduk hax redesigned Kodak has redesigned the 
mavie camera. Ne the movie film with — movie projector, The Kovax 
Tsraware Mi 


EASTMAN KODAK COMPANY, Rochester, N.Y 


ERTACH ROME 


\ bbb ea ries canes 


Don’t bend the Grand Canyon. 


Protect it. 


The Airequipt Metal Magazine is 
the only magazine that permanently 
protects color slides in individual 
‘metal frames. Stores them in toss 
space than any other system. It's 

the world’s mast popular way to 
handle slides and safeguard them against 
wear, tear and fingerprints. Fits the wide variety <> 
ol Airequipt projectors, And preserves the Grand Canyon, 
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“The memberships Uhave 
sent have all given the 
greatest pleasure to 

those who have received 
them—and I have 
received many wonderful 
comments long afterward, 
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's Riviera? Rough copies. 


Ever notice how many earslook like & 


Ii'sone thing to duplicate u Riviera’ loka (Moa tabe epicee of tracing pape 
sec...) But then what do youd wha it canes tine to duplicate Buick’ shin 
id what about the want overpyerieg list of reulur 
oquirmieat we huild intoallaur Rivieras? Power steering ani powese 

hen with fnacd drunes. A S2Shorscpewer powertnse tan engine 
Anamtomatictransinission, Squishy sleep bucket wats, witha corsale inbetweea, 
A tilting steering wheel. Carpetingall over the place. Ete eet. (As for 
‘optional equipment, you might wart things aff with our nev black vinyl ton, 

i get a perfectly nice. If hexy, copy ofthe Riviera fa 

uldn’t you sally rather have an original? 


Dont get wrong Yi 
few dollars lessthan we charste Hut 


Wouldo’t vou really rather have a Buiel 


